lines, and of HaveLock7 s Jirst words to tlie defenders
when he entered the Residency at last with reinforce-
ments. The rank and file of the 52nd Foot, the back-
bone of the garrison, come to life in Private Metcalfe's
narrative, and even Bustle, the chaplain?s terrier, has
a place in history.
The Bengal Army had long been in a state of dis-
affection^ which various causes were combining to
increase, when in January 1857 an unfortunate re-
port, not quite unfounded, that the new Enfield cart-
ridges were lubricated with cow's fat, gave substance
to ike fears of the Hindu sepoys that the East India
Company were resolved to break their caste and turn
them into Christians. February', March, and April
were months of unrest, but it was not till the second
week of May, when a savage outbreak at Meerut was
followed by the seizure of Delhi and the restoration of
the Mogul dynasty, that the Calcutta government
awoke to find its very existence threatened.
At the end of May the storm broke at Lucknow,
where the bulk of four regiments mutinied, but were
driven off by Lawrence. At Cawnpore, fifty miles to
the south-west, the sepoys rose a week later and in-
vested General Wheeler's ill-prepared position. One
by one the outlying pans of Oudh were lost to British
rule, until at last Lawrence was cut off at Lucknow
with over Jive hundred women and children, one weak
battalion of European infantry, and a handful of
military odds-and-ends, civilian volunteers, and loyal
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